We” 


1 


2 N 


C 7A Mow? 0.12 


* * 
„ 


z 
2 
: 
. 
5 
[1 


> 
> "+324 


„ * 15 f 
n % \ 
* 8 - 2 ; 4 
. þ o 
R > * | y 
1 * 4 * 4 2 bY) 
| 488 
8 4 3 
N 
. . 7 1 * . a 
* 
* y 11 N , 
> P 8 \ « FP * 
+? 1 « & * : . ' {A = * * 
1 | . ky A 
FEET TITS ry N „ We ; 
| Der | AMEN 
_ — * . 1 4 . a N * 7 
| 5 : | 
* . * e W's” 
2 . | i 


K O a N AAA Denne 


e | venta: Court 
Dec ili. . 
; * N — 7 3 : 75 5 7 EL 
| 
F 0 2 — ano 


— the. 
AE 


Jo Fe —* 


r 


2 
2 
Pain 


ms 


. 


* 


I 


RN 
—ͤ— N —* 


— .. 
2 i 


$- > 


—— 82 R 5 


W 7, 
woe TL 


— — 
— 


. — —— 
— —— ern 


r 5 


er r — ca. 


* 53 2 
2 


eh 


& 


<0 


— 2 Ae 1 CR 
; 


Argus, Father to Arethuſa, 


a 
4 
* 
n 
ky 
* 
* OR 0 
Bog xe 2 
» 
0 
- 
% 


. 
£7 
* 
1 
I 
— 1 * 0 
4 
* 


4 5 
% . 4 * 
o mo — 4 
Z 0 — 


Hearty, Father to Rovewell, by Mr, Bra 
Royewell, in Love with Arethyſa, by Mr, Lowe. 


0,0 > 


Robin, Servant to Rovewell, by Mr. 
Furſt Mob. at | . 
Second Mob. M Won ii . 
Third Mob, e 1 


4 \ 


i ** , 
. * * f RG 5 14 8-5 Ot Gee vt Ae et tr eds. tn 
Ll a len 


Boy. „ 1 7 
Arethuſa, in Love” 


SCENE, L 


. 0 115 


* 


63 „ 4 e * N +» 


o 


rr v4 
# 2 


UA AMERY oo 47.1 wot 1 100 la23ain's 


7 + 
p 1 * 6. 
- 121 1 71 eie NINE « 
14S +4 © » . l 2140 «100 fl 
- 
= * 
* * & 
* 
— 


„ 6 * * 
* R " < 5.16 IO : "- Ide. 
* - . 15 n "7 N * 
e ** 1 6 N 
0 1 % 
: #4 2 h 19 


P a % % . ; 23 12 : 
* = oh 2 7 1 


899 — 


26 


8 . * 1 * N 1 75 * * : MOT We 


WG ST * 


Fe 7:5) n IT” 5 
"Ye LIM if * # ts * N 4 » Þ e 4 5 BIN. 3 t T3649 (9.28 


TO TTATH 


11641 © . 2 . An 725 R 
bad 1 ug tj gf 0 | | 
5811 5 2 43 eli 121 b * 


co N T NIV aNe © s 1 


1 n . OI RN „ — TIN | 4 FN 
218 1 wk * £ 8 
I. 15 19 1 «4 0, * = r 7 1 F } 15 #7 
2011 5 inne ne 


8 0 1 N 1 Rovewell s Lodgingt 19917; 

W | Ae 76 200 iy 10 Nluo 
IONS Robin Solus. geg unto 
5. XX "ELL! tho! Pimping ene galt 
Y-Y honourable” and profitable of all 
Profeſſions it is certainly the moſt dan angerous 
and fatiguing ; but of all Fatigues, theres none 
8. like following a virtuous Miſtreſs — There's 
not one Letter I carry, but I 1555 the R wy 
of Kicking, Caning, or Pumping; nay, 
Hanging—Let me ſee; I have Gen ssd tires 
my — to got one Letter to hen Now if my 
| r ſhould-not get the Gipſey ati laſt, I have 
— my ſweet Perſon to a fair» Purpoſe 
— ' But, Baſta'! here comes my Matter and 
his Friend Mr. aqua, — I muſt haſten, and 

get our Diſguiſes. vll: % ut NP? 

wir rs great 

od arrange ye Gods aloe ! the Devil's a4 5 [Exit, 
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| FM you. might hope to ſucceed — The | 


old Gentleman, you know, is cautious to a De- 


e oh ke the Fop, 
zeig large Eſtate, is Ede d upon me; but my 
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come, a a Man A; your Gaiety and ge ſhou d 
never take a Didappenqnrm ſo much to Heart. 
ey 'Sdeath ! to be prevented when I had 


ſign nearcPerfe ** 
ear, WW. 2255 ie s opeñ and eg 900. your 


ee; · his Daughter under à ſtrict Confinement ; 
Would you a more of the Fox than the Lion, 
3 throw an Opportunity 
ar agen nn Wks u muſt have Patience. 
N "Rope, Wh 5 er | Patience, 5 2 
ger is io near f Read th Letter, a then 
me what Room chere is lor, Fatienes. 6 by: 
; N T — ag Jigs) NN Net molto) SRL 
| DUNI 1 NATED 1.7% Þ. 30G tof 
1196 Tomorrow will neigh) all our vain 
af Struggles to get to each other. I am then 
eto. be marry' d, to my eternal Averſion; 
tis Curt p io having 


4 wi 


, Heart can be none but Robæwells: Imme- 
ate diatęly after the Receipt of this, meet 
. Betty at the old Place; there is yet one 
__ © Tovention left, if you purſue it cloſely, you 
. may perhaps releaſe her, Who would be 
| a; yy ory PT . 
Ä5,„, | Rove, 


A{DAT/U ADTOFER A!! 2 
Ves, Arethu 2, I will releaſe 
4 os hc 18 my 


| die in N Attempt. nd, exc 
n ; * * che Reaſon, 
tt 1 £ 
| Fl 6 I... 2 4 
ate" ry 
fs 45 ere Bg, * 3 bh 
For \ Fear is 'a Stranger © 
Where Leue i ſrt, 
es. bit fare us, 
r 985 
F Beauty inſpire u | . 
| To 2 for the Price. Exit. 
Hear. Well, go y Way, and et. per for 
thou 'deferv"t' Ber G J Conſtiende vy 
have I been deceiv'd'in' this. ＋ 2 1. find Him 
the very Reverſe of what Hi Step mother re- | 
reſented him ; and am now en e it vñs only 
* ill Uſage that fore d my s bild 8 
His not having ſeen nie ſince > WSS five v 
old, renders me a perfect Stranger to er 
under that Pretence 1 have got into his Ac. 
i aintance, and find him all I wiſh=—Ift 


Li F © 
er . 5 


lot of his fails, I believe my d ney in W 


— 6 ͤ ˙'mũe—— —— z—— G— 


I pu boner 


A I R. 
a See ! the radiant Deen Mor er | 
ms} - | 


Sheds on all ber 
Gilas the Plains, 8 amp yy Light, 

And Sparkles in the filver Streams. 
Smiles' adorn the Face of Nature, 

Taſteleſs all Things yet, appear, 


reature, 


Unto me 4 hapleſs L 
i the e of my Dear. 


"4 
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. Enter Argus. 


* 


irs Pray, Daughter, what Linguo is s that * 
Wm aunt ar putter, out at this x rate? 1 


Are. Engliſh, 8 
.' Arg. Engliſh, 1 wotha | adod I took it to be | 


nſe. 764) „ kae 
Are. Tis a Hy ymn to the Nen "uy 
A. A Hyams, to the Moon ! III have none 
2 your Hymns! in my Houſe give me the 
2 Book, Houſewife. _ | 
1 270 hope, Sir, there is no Crime 3 in read- 
a harmleſs Poem. ; 
ag”) Give me the Book, I ay; 1 | Re; EY ch 
a Pox l what are they good for but to blow up 
the Fire of Love, and make young Wenches 
wanton ;—but I have taken Care of you, Mi- 
ſtreſs ! for To-morrow you ſhall have a Huſ- 
Bat to ftay your Stomach, and no leſs a Per- 


t than Squire Cuckoo, re: 


1 N 
* 1 
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| the mean Time take Notice the 


:ATBALEADT OPERA.” 1 
0 Ae. Vou will. not ſurel — * cruel to mar. 


J cannot love. 

25 dür Ne what Sort ce Man vou d you 

Pon [4:19 blo ny , 5 ba 449 3 of yen 
Are. Genteel in ' Perf mage, | 
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Conduct i in. Equipa quipage, Zh 
Noble Heriag 
on ee . 
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ö 1 31 e e ed 


2 18 11/0 Huliat, 1 if I: 
321 nt 21 ns) hit muſt be yt (tn) {EL DELVE 
ee Maintaining \ 100 
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e ntertaimin 3 
ren ite bett e e 500g 1 


O . .25u m * rat, but oh oh R Ad 51} A 
e, | bub not Cymical-; HoY 
n 9 it Ra. 7 TY , 
175 3-7 © ever” true. e biin. 
| rg: Why y is not Mr. Cuckoo all this? adeit 
80 6 riſk young Fellow, and a little Feather 


* 
1 


bed Doctrine will ſoon put the Ca tain out of 


your Head; Wee ou out of his Power, 
—— Squire To-morrow. 
* n Sir, you will at leaſt defer it onẽ 
alas dero oh t hi bn ted 

5 255. N No, nor one eee 
Morning at Eight of the Clock prec reciſely — In 
Squire's:Siſtet 

b hourly expected; ſo pray do you be 2 
"i 


r 


rr * 
9 — ION 


of your os 7 Slots, 


what News? 


if good Luck a 


14. eee e 1 free from this 


a.  The/CONTRIVANCES: | 
And ſoc 1451 Wil ur, an 


e 
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[Exits 


N. 


Are. e is Ack Watt ing; but We 
| my" be too cunning for you y et, a Gentleman. 


N 25 n e 2 5 5 
Eur Betty. 
Are. O Bert * welcome a thouſand . 
x tacks you ſeen. the Captain? 
Bet. Yes, Mr. 3 15 if you were to ſee 
him in his new ro I ſplit your Sides 
with Laughing yden, ſuch a Piece 
of Country Stuff, ; never ſet your Eyes 
et I qe thrown off, and 
nds us, Fe may eaſily con- 
jure Miſs Malkin, the quire s Siſter, into 
a own dear Captain. ad qv 
Are. But when will they come 5 
Ber. Inſtantly, Madam; fie only "MR to ſet- 


tie Matters fur our Eſcape: Heis in deep Con- 


vrhb 
ty of à Ocun 


Putt =tlie) l both. be here in a Moment; 


ſultition with his Friey- :ounlſellor 
is to attend him in the Quali 


let's ingrand' pack 
be-ready-at/onde:to. lea 
berty, and ride full Spe 
Are. Dear 


up the Jewels, alta 
to the Saddle d Li- 
to your Deſires. 


Betty, U tis maker Haſte ; I-think 
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And force us io a Man we cannot lobe, * © 


"ct at that Rate 


A BALLAD OPER A; 


1 A 1 1. A 
1 win 1 ani obftinate fad He prove, „ 
77 fit we diſappoint the ſordid Elues, 
And wiſely get us Hujbands ye our ſelves. 


Bet There * are in, in. 
[4 aching 2011 bout. 


$34 3s 


7 Naga from abover 
FF You re- woundy haſty, methinks, to 
This is certainly ſome 
Courtier come to borrow Money, I know it 


by the ſaucy Rapping of the Footman —— 
Who's at the Door ? 


Rub, Tummos | _ 2 hon, 
Arg. Tummds ! who's Tummos ? Who wou'd 


you. ſpeak with, Friend ? 


Rob. With young Maſter's Vathet-in-Law 


| that mun be; Maſter Hardguts. 


Ang. And what's your Buſineſs n Maſter 
Herd wink... 4 

| Rob; Why young Miſtreſs | is come out of the 
'Gouptry: to ſee Brother's Wife that mun be, 
that's all. 

Arg. Odſo, the Squire 9 Siſter; Im forry 
1 made her wait fo, long. 


ENG s [Goes down and lets en in. 
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SCENE, A Chamber. F 
Argus introducing Rovewell in Wamants Cloaths, 
follow'd by Robin as a Clown, 
Arg. Save you, fair lady, you're welcome to 
Town (Rovenoell eee a very modeſt 
Maiden truly, How long have you been in Town? 
- Rob. Why an Hour and a Bit, or ſo—we 
juſt put np Horſes at King's-Arms yonder, and 
ſtaid a Crum to zee poor 1 feed, for your 
London Oſtlers give little enough to poor Beaſts; 
and you ſtond not by em your zell, and ſee 
em fed, as ſoon as your Back's turn'd, adod 
they'll cheat you afore your Face, ' © 
Arg. Why how now, Clodpate are you to 
ſpeak before your Miſtreſs, and with your Hat 
on too ? Is that your Country Breeding? _. 
Rob. Why and it's on, it's on, and it's'off, it's 
off— what cares Tummos, for your falſe-hearted 
_ London Compliments'? and you'd have an An- 
ſwer from young Miſtreſs, you mun look to 
Tummos; 'for ſhe's ſo main baſhful, ſhe never 
ſpeaks one Word, but her Prayers; and thos'n | 
o ſoftly, than no Body can hear her. 
Arg. I like her the better for that; Silence 
is a heav'nly Virtue in a Woman, but very rare 
to be found in this wicked Place — Have you | 
ſeen your Brother, pretty Lady l 1tince you came 
to Town? (Rovewell courteſeys) O miraculous 
Modeſty ! wou'd all Women were thus? Can't 
LE. =” C0 


OP 


a I WW YE WW yo if 


5 ſneak, M adam? [Rovewell court fo 


r p x dS. 


r ' car WF ' 


Needle in a Hay- ſarde 


A BALLADP OPERA; IT 
again, 


er, tis 


| Reb, And you get a Word from 


u 
more nor he has poken to us theſe, fourſcore 


1 


and ſeven long Miles; but young Miſtreſs will 
3 faſt enough, and you ſet her among your 


omen Volk. 


Arg. Say ſt thou ſo, honeſt Fellow | I'll ſend 


ner to thoſe that have Tongue enough, I war- 


rant you, Here Betty / 


Enter Betty. 


Take this young Lady to my Daughter; tis 
Squire Cuckoo's Siſter ; and, d'ye here? make 
much of her I charge you. 

Bet. Ves, Sir—pleaſe to follow me, Madam, 

| Rov, Now you Rogue, for a Lye an Hour 
and a half long, to keep the old Fellow in Suſ- 
„ e I Aide to Robin. 
N I.'ekExit with Betty. 
Rob. Well, Maſter | don't you think my Mi- 
ſtreſs a dainty young Woman She's wonder- 
fully bemir'd in our Country for her Shapes. | 
Arg, Oh, ſhe's a fine Creature, indeed! 
But where's the Squire, honeſt Friend ? | 

Rob. Why one cannot find a Mon out in this 
ſame Londonſbire, there are ſo many Taveruns 
and Chocklin Houſen ; 1 may as well ſeek a 

, as they Say'n i'the 


Country.—l was at 'Squire's Lodging yonder, 
and there was no body but a prate-apace 
Whorſon of a F err gz and ele meh 


was 


* 


„ P va or 


| js The CONTRIVANCES:_ 
| ' was at Chocklin-houſe, and all the while the 
WW YVixon did nothing but taunt and laugh at me; 
— 1 cod I epu'd have found In my Heart to 
ave gin him a good Wherrit in the Chops, 
80 I went to one Chocklin-houſe, and t'other 
hocklin-houſe, till I was quite a weary, an 


cou'd ſee gas, but a many People ſupping 
hot Suppings, an 


reading your Gazing Pa- 
ers: We had much ado to find out your Wor- 
ſhip's Houſe ; the vixen Boys ſet us o'thick Side, 
400 that Side, till we were e almoſt loſt, 
and it were not for an honeſt Fellow that know d 
your Worſhip, and ſet us i'the right Way. 
Arg. It's a pity they ſhou'd uſe Strangers fo; 
but as to your young Miſtreſs, does ſhe never | 
ſpeak ? ihe 155 | 
3 Rob. Adod, Sir, never to a Mon why ſhe 
wo-not ſpeak to her own Father, ſhe's ſo main 
r „„ F 
Arg. That's ſtrange, indeed! But how does 
my Friend, Sir Roger? He's well, I hope. 
- +Rob. Hearty ſtill, Sir.— He has drunk down 
fix Foxhunters fin laſt Lammas ! — He hold 
his old Courſe ſtil], twenty Pipes a Day, a Cup | 
of Mum in the Morning, a Tankard of Ale | 
at Noon, and three Bottles of Stingo at Night. | 
The ſame Mon now he was thirty Years ago, | 
and young 'Squire 7edward is juſt come from 
Varſity: Lawd, he's mainly grow'd ſince you ſaw #8 
bim: He's a fine proper tall yew ogra now ; ll 
why he's near upon as tall as you'or 1, mun, ' 
Wis ig wh 4.4 Arg. 


. 


"0 BALLAD OPERA. 4 
Arg. Good now, ood now | But wou'd'ſt 
1 Wirink, honeſt Friend ?: | 

Rob, I don't care an 1 do, a Bit or ſo; for, 
„e fay Truth, Im mortal dry, 


Arg. Here, Yohn l=w 


g | Enter Servant, 


i» WJ Take this honeſt Fellow down, and make 
-im welcome, When your Miſtreſs is ready 
e, o go well call you. 
t, WW £9. Ay! pray take Care and make much of 
d Ine, for I: am a bitter honeſt Fellow and y you 
NMid but know me. [Exit Robin with Serv 
); Arg. Theſe Country Fellows are very blunt, 
er put very honeſt. I wou'd fain hear his Miſtreſs 
talk. He ſaid ſhe'd find her Tongue when 
1e Whe was amongſt thoſe of her own Sex.—T'll - 
in Igo liſten for once, and hear what the young 


its have to fay to one another. (Exit. 
Enter Rovewell, Arethuſa, and Betty. 
n Rove. Dear Arethuſa, delay not the Time 


thus, your Father will certainly come in and 
Wurprize us. 

| Bet, Let's make Hay while the Sun ſhines, 
Madam! I long to be out of this Priſon, 

. %. So do I, but not on the Captain's Con- 
Hitlons, to be his Priſoner for Life. 


w 8 Rove. I (hall run mad if you trifle thus! 
„Name tons Conditions; 1 fign my Conſent | 
4 eser e-hand. Kiſſes her, 
. Are. 


"The CON TRIVANCES: 
An. Indeed, Fre I'm n to roſe 
A RT 


2 a a | : 4 MY 2. | 
When you "ve 7 1 | 


Dull treat me moft ſeverely ; 
And fly what once you did ow 
Happy ihe Fi. | 
Who nt'er believes you, 
But gives Deſpair, 
Or elſe decejves au, 
And learns Inconſtancy from you, 


| Rove. Unkind Arethuſa! 1 little expend 
| this Uſage from you, 
ve ee OR 
When did you . 
Any Falſhadd in me, 
| 55 thu ou unkind by - oh n; 
ak your 
| For you're inclin'd, 
M In hurt of my Truth to rect me, 


At muſt he ſo, 
To the Wars I will go, 
Where Danger my Pa "aff bon ſhall ſmother 
J rather periſh there | 
Than linger in Deſpair, 
Or ſee you in the Armz of another. 


| Enter Argus behind. 


2 So, fo, this is as it ſhou'd be; they : 
are as gracious as can be already———How the 
young Tit ſmuggles her! Adod, the; kiſſes 

with a ny K 

. a 14. 4 Are. 


ET. *'z * 
9 hu 1 


173 
Are. I muſt confeſs, Captain, 1 am nn, 
ind to believe you. gc! 
Arg. Captain | how's this ? kinda! 8 

ght | Tknow the Villain now; but Tl be even 
vith him. ä 
Bet. Dear Madam, don't trifle ſo, the "oY 
n's at the very next Door, you'll be tackt . 
Wecther in an Inſtant, and then T'll truſt you 
come back to yum Cage again, if you can 
12 55 with a ſafe Conſcience. 
Here's a treacherous Jade | but I'll do 
ted our n Buße for you, Mrs. Jegabel. 1 
Bet. Conſider, Madam, what a Life you 
ad here; what a jealous, ill-natur'd, watch- 
ul, covetous, barbarous, old Cuff of a Fa- 
er you have to deal with — what a glorious 
Opportunity this is, and what a ſad, ſad, "uy 
ad Thing it is to dic a Maid! 


1 on N A1. 5 
18 Waulld you live fal Wi irgin for W mb 
Sure you're out of your Senſes, » 

Or theſe are Pretencesz © tg 
Can you part with a Perſon fo deve, ö 
In Troth you are highly to Nimm 


Aud you, Mr Lover; 1 — 6 
I thought that a e | 
* Mas wiſer and bolger ! | 
A Warriar id Plunder and rifle 3 
A Captain — was „He la read 1 


A BALLAD OPERA. 


you. 


— 
go = 


o 
* * * 


reh, 
; + | Bet 
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Bet. In ſhort, Madam, if you ſtay much 
longer you may repent it every Vein in 
Heart —the old. Hunks will . undoubtedly Po] 
in upon us and diſcover all, and then we re 
undone for ever. 
Arg. You may x0 to the Devil for ever 
Mrs. Inpudence. 
Are. Well, Captain; if . ſhow d 3 me 
Nov. If I do, may Heav'n |l—— 
Are. Nay, no ſwearing Captain, for fea 
you ſhou'd prove like the reſt of your Sex. 
Rove. How can you doubt me, ' Arethuſa 
when you know how much I love you? 
Arg. A And a But III ſpoil hig 
Sport anon. 
Bet. Come, come away, dear Madam un 
have the Jewels; but ſtay, I'll go firſt and ſel 
if the Coaſt be clea. [Argus meets be 
Arg. _ En you going, pretty Maiden 
Bei. Ag o- don Stairs, Sir. 
Arg. 7 der hoſe thou got there, Child 
Bet. Nothing but Pi—Pi—Pi—Pins, Sir. 
Ar 1 ve me the Pins, and do you g 
to Hell Mre. inks == hear, out of m 
Houſe this Moment, Theſe are Chamber 
Jades, forſooth | — O Ti empora O More 
what an Age is thi? Get you in,  Forſoothifi 
III talk with you anon. [Exit Aretbuſa.] Sl 
Captain, are thoſe your egimental Cloathsif 
Tl aſſure you they become you mightily ;, 1 
go 


898 


on did: hs fe Juvfelf perlen 

pd yo look! Zare — Rab hal ha! Ge. 
e Bae and Fury! ſtop ycur Grinhing, 
4 MR reteh' you ir Mouth with 4 Vengeance: 
- Nay; nay, ee Bel ſiuagger, if you're 
jonateg| it's high Time to call Aid and 
N nee !:Hevte =. wy 4, Thomas, Jobn, help 
me to lay hold on this Fellow; you have no 
Rs aa re; no Sword, dye mark me? 


x. A, Ro Enter 33 aud Robin. 
24 | Nov: Bus have ien Sir, at your Service. 
W147 oi ben 1 Fi p | [Puts out a Fel. : 


Deb "Arg. 0 Lord! OM 7 1! 
Nod. And TIl unload Ki in your Breaft, if you 
oy Alt ene my: after ne. [et. 
1 Joody-· minded Dog! But lay hold 
Rogue there; that Country Cheat 1 
| 0.0 See here, Gentlemen, are twolitt] 725 
dogs of the ſame Breed {Profnting rw Paal 
they are wonderful Scourers of the Brain ; — 
ſo that if e offer to moleſt or follow me 
you underſtand n Qengleinen; you under- 
ſtand me, | Exit. 
* J Ser. Ves, yes, we underſtand you with a 
OX, 


oth 24 Ser. The Devil 50 With 'em, I ſay. | 
Arg. Ay, ay, 4. e to you, in the Devil's 
ths ame. A terrible Dog | What a Fright he 


has put me in ? I ſhan t be myſelf this Month 
and you, ye EY Ow, to ſtand by 2 
ee 


18 The CONTRIVANCES: 
ſiee my Life in Danger; get out, ye Slaves, out 
of my leder! ſay Til put an End to all this; 
for Il not have a Servant in the Hduſe 
Tl carry all the Keys in my Pocket; and neuer 
ſleep more. What a murthering Son of a 
Whore is this! But III prevent him; for To- 
morrow ſhe ſhall be marry d dere bee 
my furious Gentlemen can have ho Hopes left. 
A Jezabel, to love a:Redscoat: without any 
Money! — Had he but Money, if he wanted 
Senſe, Manners, or even Manhood itſelf, it 
matter d not a Pin; but to want Money is 
the Devil l- Well, I'll ſecure her under Lock 
and Key till To- morrow] and if her Huſband 
can't keep her from Captain-Hunting, e en let 
her bring him home a freſh Pair af Horns ev'ry 
Time ſhe goes out upon the Chace. Exit. 
| „ OD I EN if Es yes. 
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Arethuſa di/cover'd fitting melancbolly on a Couch. 


LA | O leave me to complain © 

| ; : . 8221 4 8 AUS. 8. - Py 1 
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I never more ſhall ſee my Swainzg * ++ 
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Mn): Demel, cruel un, 
| hat Foy can I receive, r 
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out 6 * e it 01 1 (4.23% 64 

. as Int of 25 0 l. 1 | 3 * 

1 en bring 7 the 5 7 love, | 6. 0 

* Þ yam: don take my Diu ca | 4F/4. ON 

Ver roll: e * H fr 1 1 

f a "Enter Argus. 

N | Arg. So, Lady ! * re welcome home! 

et. ee how the pretty Turtle ſits moaning the 
" WL oſs of her Mate! What, not a Word, T, buſy? 

iy Wot a Word, Child? Come; come, don't be in 


a 
Q 


the Dumps now, and 1 Il fetch the Captain, or 


t the 'Squire's Siſter, perhaps they may make it 
Ars pratile a bit— Ah! ungracious Girl | is all my 
k Care come to this? Is this the Gratitude you 
nd ſhew your Uncle's Memory, to throw away 
let what he buſtled ſo hard for at ſa mad a Rate? 
Did be leave you 12,000). think you, to make 


11. Wyou no better than a Soldier's Trull, to follow 
la 4 you's ka To carry à Knapfack? This is what” 
you'd have, Miſtreſs, i ie Nee 

Are. This; and ten Thoüſand Times worſe, 
. were better with the Man I love, than to be 
* chain d to the nauſeous Embraces of 1 I _ 
; very dutiful Lady indeed | I'll make 

| you ap PARA Song, Teen, 3 and till 


* 


= £9) ie F Sena Guys dia i conſi- | 


| fre. Hp | 8 1 is the Go vetouſneſs 

wy a n of ill natur d Parents? "They toil 
for Eſtates with a View to make Poſterity * 
i WW py, and then, by miſtaken Prudence, RY 
47 A I A 69 ORs. mate 


* not to ſuffer eee ſhall ſee, 


Thi is kind. W 


vb Ha us 10 our Ape bye . 1 ah. 20 eſolved 


tho my Bodys week, my Refolution's ſtrong; 
and] may yet find Spirit enough: to plague then * 


. 8 A EY . SES 2, 

| "Boner 75 WE x Lows fore . 10 "ha 
n 5 rie 1 Nee, n l 16 AG A 
I 1 Or fall a Sacrifice. F "Dir: ov | 1007 r.50h 


2 Belt, nor Bars) Jhall ne 22555 941 511 ? 

- T7 Death and Danger dare; 452 af} 
-M eftraint but fires the active Soul, _ 0 
And urges Kea e, Deſpair.” 2 . * 


it wy 9 


F; "064 doro i hall be my Ga *& of 
5 Ill either fall . af" me. * 0 | vi 
e PV Boe with bin e, 1 uit the 
pov vow * 4. f 
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13 Helen and Rovewell bd 1 77 
Ae 80, my dear rte lend, her ate! — '! 


OO Aan jo 


Hart. gute Ciptith, 2 a0 ut Hin 


me extrao erit, for 0 
ake ſach' heh ies! Wi joe te 
71 


Charms, beſides her Mone 
r 10 hy Mi] Sil, 


& > 4 . — 


f « Aﬀfetation, Gans. out A oy 
22 Pride and Meanneſs, e — Wit Itty 4 3 zack 


Without Forms obliging, Goode natur d and Tre ; St 
Vithout Art 45 lovely, as lovely cun be. | 


1 5 1 mY 40547 f ſhe ge and ae what be fo 
12 22 alike both bf 1 — 5 — Praiſe.” fo. 
E Tbongbüc um her Mirde and her Actions are hu, 


hat none can admire * em, or Kralle her too aucb. 


Hart. Woll, Succeſs attend you 3 ; 


pow wher 9 to kind Meß. + Tt s Occa- 
Dn 18 1 arw ol 1 Ane 13 


* 
4 4 


1 By.. 5 


Bache sir, Sir! 1 want to ſpeak with you 

© [Whiſpers Rovewell. 
Nove. Ts your Mifreſs lock'd up, ſay you? . 
Boy, Yes, Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, and 
| the Men Servants ; and there's no livin 
dul in the Houſe but our old Cook-maid, — 
and my Maſter, and Mrs. Tu); and the 
ies, and cries, her Eyes out almoſt, 
Rovue. O] the tormenting News! But if the 
arriſon is ſo weak, the Caſtle may be the 
Boner ſtorm d. How did you get out? 
Boy, Thro' the Kitchen Window, Gir. 
Rove. Shew me the Window reſently, 
Boy. A-lack-a-day, it won't do, Sir! That 
lot won't take | 

Nove. 


e The CON TR IVANC 28. 


| him. 


8 
837 
11. } 


Rove. Why, Sirrah? e 
Bey. You are ſomething too big, Sir. 1 
' Rove, Tt try that, however. 
Bs. Indeed, Sir, you can't get your Lag) in 
but Teou'd put you in a yd N. AN 
Rove, How, dear Boy? 
Bey. I can lend you the Key of Mrs. 15 
Chamber —If you can contrive to get into. the 
Raale Bu; you n be ſure to let m 


Miſtreſs out. . dd s 
Rove, How could'ſ thou got ie? Thu! 
any a Miracle, 


I pick'd it out of my Maſter's Cont 
Pocket hl Toe Sir, as I was bruſhing 


Rove.,' That's my Boy 1 there s Money fo 0 
yon: This Child will 285 to Good in Ti 

Bey. My Maſter will miſs me, Sir, 1 muſt 

395 but I wit * 72 e R. 


tit | . \Þ5 4 rel 


Arethuſa at the Wilen above. 1 
A Dialogue between an and Rascal. Wes 


340 Ea EE 
Rov. Ma haſt and 0 ny only Dear Wy 

e haſte, and away, "ow 7 . 
Hul ut the G, 
Dur true Lover . ait. 
And I prithee male u Detey. 


% 4 
. 3 


Are, 


A "BALLAD' OPERA. ,az3 | 
Ar A 1 | 9 howgball 1 al away, . my Fant Hf" * "ugg 
107%, 0 how / W 110 WA. 


. ny, 1 8 My Duddy > Wi) 
590 "Ant Tere nt r fur lit © A ? 2 pw & 
B £3 Pray come 150 another ne | ned ? 


nere. 0 this it the only "FA | 
" .Othititthe 8 * 8 
II draw bim 65590 1 


_ an | While you throw the lit" 
= Ne And then you may eat away. ' Make 
Aro. Then libre make no Delay, r * 
Prithee made ue e 
Well | rv bin a Trick, | 
Br 0 ip in the Nick, 1 
dd with my true Low e 
* e wy H of R v * POSE 
Wn 00 d, befriend a living Pair. 
. oath hints 1 wo MN W. 
May our Stratagem tale, | 
For thine own ſiueet Saleeee. 


eb nan i en nun. Lovers ſay, | 
au 14430.,ot k o wol eee 


* : [ 
\ wi 
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2227 Robin. as wyer, "and Soldiers. |, 75 


* So, my Hearts of. e are Fan all 
5 


*. 
* * 
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be CONTRIVANCBS: | 


Arg. Sir H. you Arg very, haſty; thethinks 
Rob. Sir! My Buſineſs Al Haſte, 
Arg. Sir! oh had\ better-make Haſte abo 
it, for I know no Buſineſs you have here. 
Rob. Sir, Lam come to talk with you abo 
an Affair of Conſequence. 
Arg. Sir, I don't loye Ulbbs! I know ye 
not, and canſequontl * ly can have no Affairs wi 
Ou. Py,” Aue A 1 aA 
4 Rob, Sir! Not know me. : 
Arg. Sir! it's enough” for me” to kno 


myſelf, _ 
Rob, A damn'd thwartin 8 e Dog this ſam 
Afi 
ö Sir, I live ve in the next Street. 445 hi 


Arg. Sir | if you liv'd at Ban tis tl 
ſame Thing to me. 


Rob. LA. 1 Kad conxivg: won't do, 


1 muſt change my Note, or I ſhall never unke 
144 nel this old Fox — [7 3 Well, Mr. Arg 
chere's no Harm debe ſo take your Leave 
0 Auen you have enough of your own alread 
mw Gon 
| | | . g. How 12 2000 J. 1 muſt enquire inq 
pal Ae de.]' Sir l a Word _ you. 
WY Vir I have nothing to \ſay to you, 
0 | to be a prudent erſon, that kne 
141 he? oye yarn rin _ | 


but 1 ad Tus en 


* Ti . 4 
Vi Dy, = ET" 


Be- 


2 


Ar 


. D 70" ER A; 


4s "ie, 1 1 you'll 1 5 my bol 
heſs ; but, you know, a Man cannot be too 
autious. 
Rob. Sir, that's true, and therefore 1 excuſe 
you, but I'd take ſuch Treatment from no 
Man in England beſides yourſelf, 

Arg. Sir, I beg Jenn Faudos; but to *. 
uſineſs. 

= Ro. Why thus 11 1s: A 8 peni · thrift oung 
Fellow, is gallopping thro” a went or- 
une; I have lent 2000 /. upon K already, and 
If you'll advance an Equivalent, we'll fore- 
cloſe the whole Eſtate, and ſhare it between 
us for I know he can never redeem it. 
Arg. A very civil judicious Man ; I'm ſorry 
I affronted him (4/de.) But how is this to be 
done? , 
Rob, Very eaſily, Sir — A Word in your 
Ear; a little more this Waãyx. 

[Draws him afide, the Soldiers get betexcen 

him and the Door. 
But the Title, Sir, the Title. 

43 Do you doubt my Veracity ? 
on hy = Not in the leaſt, Sir; „ but one cannot 
u de too ſure. | 
Rob. That's very true, Sir; ated therefors . 
11 make ſure of you now I have you. 
obin tips up his Heels; the. Soldiers 

indfold and ' gagg him, and ſtand over 
* awhile Rovewell carries Atethuſa of 
2 D „ 1 0? after 


, . 
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| ter which they 2 vim, ad maki * a 
F 14 eat N orſe "Ty . 


Rater Mob. 


2 What's the Matter ? What's the Mat- 
tr? A [They ungag bim, &. 
O Nei ghbours, 'm robb'd and mur- 
Jer. ruin'd —_ undone for ever. 
| ſt Mob. Why, What's the Matter, Maſter ö 
. Arg. There's a whole Legion of Thieves 
in my- Houſe; they gagg'd and blindfolded | 
me, and offer d forty naked Swords. at my 
Breaſt—lI beg of you affiſt me, or they'll ſtrip | 
the houſe in a Minute. 
2d Mob. Forty drawn SFr 4 you, Sir? 
Arg. Ay, and more I think on my Con- 
Glee: 
2d Mob. Then look you, Sir, I'ma marry'd 
Man, and have a large Family, I wou'd not 
venture amongſt ſuch a Parcel of Blood-thirſty 
Rogues for the World ; but if you pleaſe, rl 
Tun and.call a Conſtable. 
All. Ay, Ay, call a Conſtable, call a Con- 


my ö 
F. 1 ſhan't aw a Penny left, if we ſtay | 
AF: of a Conſtable— I am but one Man, and as 
old as I am, T1! lead the Way, if 7 — fol- 
low me. _ in. | 
Al. 4 ay, in, in, follow, follow, uzza! 
1% Mob. Prithee I do you go in, if you 


come to to that, 39 Mob. 


A 'BALLAD' OPERA. 7 
3d Mob. I go in! what ſhou'd Igoin for? 
I have loſt nothing. 

om. What, no body to help the poor old 
Gentleman; odds bobs if I Was a Man, Id 


follow him myſelf. 
= 3d Mob. Why don't you then? What occa- 
ſonableneſs have I to be kill'd tor him, or you 


i either. 
ves ; 
ded þ l Enter Robin as Contabl 1 
my ; Al. Here' J Mr. Conſtable, here's Mr. Con- 
trip table. 
Rob. Silence, in the King's Name, 
ir! All. Ay, Silence, Silence. I 
_ Rob. What's the Meaning of this Riot? i 
Who makes all this Diſturbance ! h 
y'd Bl % Mob Tl tell you, Mr. Conſtable. 
not 34 Mob. And't pleaſe your Worſhip, let me 


ſpeak. 
KRNeob. Ay, this Man talks like a Man of 
Parts—What' s the Matter, Friend ? 

34 Mob. And't pleaſe your noble Worſhip 8 
| Honour and Glory, we are his Majeſty's liege 
Subjects, and were terrify'd out of our Habi- 


tations and Dwelling- places by a Cry from 
abroad, which your noble Worſhip muſt un- 
in. derſtand was occaſionable by the Gentleman 
a | of this Houſe, who was ſo unfortunable as to 
ou | 


be kill'd by Thieves, who are now in his 
Houſe, to the Numberation of above E 
"KY L 


28 The:CON TRIVANEES: | 
and't pleaſe your Worſhip, all . 
\ arm'd with Powder and Ball, Back- ſwords, 
Piſtols; Bayonets, and Blunderbuſſe.t. 
Reb. But what is to be done in this Caſe? 
zd Mob. Why an pleaſe your Worſhip, 
knowing your noble Honour to be the King's | 
Majeſty's noble Officer Eo the Peace, we | 
thought 'twas beſt your Honour ſhould come 
and terrify theſe Rogues away with your no- 
thore, 
. Rob, Well ſaid, very well ſaid, indeed | — 
Gentlemen, I am the King's Officer, and 1 
command you, in the Rings Name, to aid 
and aſliſt me to call thoſe Rogues out of the 
\Houſe-— Who's within there? I charge you 
come out in the King's Name, and ſubmit 
yourſelves to our Royal Authority, 


Argus from the Houſe, 


2d Mb. This is the Gentleman that was 
| kill'd, and't pleaſe your Worſhip, 

Arg, O A Im ruin'd and un- 
done for ever! They have taken away all 
that's dear to me in the World, Ty 
I Mob. That's his Money; tis a ſad cove- 
—_— Tas e | 
i, Reb, Why what's the Matter? What have 
they done? wt e I 
Arg. O! they have taken my Child from | 
i | | | Rob, 


* 8 
« 


K BALLAD O 
eee 7 IR YG 
3d Mob. Marry come up, what Valuation 
n ſhe be—But have they taken nothing elſe? 


RA; 4 
> - + * 


Arg. Wou'd they had Grip my Houſe of 
ip, ry Pennyworth, ſo they had left my Child. 
83 i 1/7 Mob. That's a Lye, I believe; for he loves 
we Ws Money more than his Soul, and wou'd 
me oner part with that than a Groat, ON 
10- A,. This is the Captain's Doings ; but I'll 


ve him hang'd, 1 

Rob. But where are the Thieves? _ | 
Arg. Gone, gone, beyond all Hopes of Pur- 
it. 3 3 

2d Mob. What! are they gone then Come 
eighbours, let us go in, and kill every Mo- 
ers Child of em. I 
Rob, Hold, I charge you commit no Murs» 
r; follow me, and we'll apprehend 'em. 
Arg. Go Villains, Cowards, Scoundrels; or 
ſhall ſuſpect you are the Thieves that mean 
rob me of what yet is left, How brave you 
e, now all the Danger's over ? Oh! Sirrah, 
du Dog! (Looking at Robin) you are that 
bogue. Robin, the Captain's Man, ſeiae him 
[eighbours | ſeize him! 1; pork 
Rob. (afide.) I don't care what you da for 
Wc Jobb's over, I fee my Maſter a coming.”: 
Ag. Why don't you ſeize. him, I fa 
1/7 Mob. Not we, we have loſt toad much 
ime about an old Fool already, 


„ The' CONTRIVANCPS: | 
2d Mob. Ay, the next Time you're boun 
and gagg d, you ſhall lie and be damn'd for mi 
4 % Mob. Ay, and me too; come alony 
Neighbours, come along. [Exeunt Mt 


Euter Rovewell, Hearty, Arethuſa, Bett) 
55 and Robin. 9 
Arg. Bleſs me! who have we got here 
O Thuſy ! Thuſy ! J had rather never have ſe 
thee again, than have found you in ſuc 
Company, 5h 
Ai. Sir, I hope my Huſband's Compan 
is not criminal? | „ 
As. Your Hufband ? Who's your huſban 
Huſwife? that Scoundrel, Captain—out of m 
Sight thou ungracious Wrefch ! I'll go mak 
my Will this Inftant — and you, you Villai 
how dare you to look me in the face after a 
this—I'Il have you hang'd, Sirrah ! J will | 
Hear. O fye Brother Argus, moderate you 
Paſſion. It ill becomes the friendſhip ye 
owe Ned Worthy, to villify and affront his on 
Child, and for no other Crime than impro 
ing that Friendſhip which has ever been be 
tween us. of a : 
Arg. Ha! my dear Friend alive! I hea 
thou wert dead in the Indies and 1s th 
thy Son? and my Godſon too, if I am nd 
miſtaken, Eid. | 


Heat 


uo" 


12 


Wc emains of our Family, forc'd by my Wife's 
ou uclty, and my Abſence, to the Army. 
Wife is ſince dead, and the Son ſhe had 
her former Huſband, whom ſhe intended 
heir my Eſtate ; but Fortune guided me by 
Bott hance to my dear Boy, who after twenty 

Wears Abſence, and changing my Name, 
ew me not, till I juſt now diſcover'd my- 
A 0 him and your fair bs ow whom I 
© Wl! make him deſerve by thirty thouſand 
dund, which I brought from Ind:a, beſides 
hat real Eſtate I may leave him at my Death. 
pa 4rg. And to match that, old Boy! my 


* les her Uncle's Legacy. Ah! you young 


of ogue ! had I known you, I wou'd not have 
og d you ſo roughly—however, ſince you have 


ter a 


II og Man meant all for the beſt; you muſt. 
Voit be angry: „„ 
Fe. Sir, on the contrary, we ought to 


Os g your Pardon for the many Diſquiets we 
[1 be ave your Bleſſing. | oh [They kneel. 


hear 
th 
N NC 


eart. Adod, I am ſo tranſported, I don't 
ow whether I walk or fly. 
Are. May your Joy be everlaſting. 

55 Rove» 


Tea 


Hear. The very ſame——the laſt and beſf 


aughter ſhall haye every Penny of mine, be- 


on my girl ſo bravely, take her, and wel- 
me— but you muſt excuſe all Faults—the - 


2 4 . 4. 2 
wwe given you; and with your Pardon, we 


Arg. Vou have it Children, with all my 


108 "e” N SC VRT Fe 9 
N 


* ** 
1 act 
231467 


2 $4 doat * on "thy 100 1 5 : 
. while I enfold * a | 
A cid Te en, ve Nip 


” 1 A. 15 
7711 15 tri: 4 * (3 4 12.3 lr Il 


ty The End of the OPERA. . 
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